BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

ATTORNEYS.

GUILFORD B KEPFEL,
%TT‘UR!ET-AT-L.&W. Oes 10

i rum-
mel's Bigek, oppusite tbe Uourt Hooes,
< ifMn, .
WII:'I-I'.L- LANG,
TTORNEY AT LAW. Ofice opjosite
Fiege & Co's, FPuraiture Siore, East
et 5., TiMe, O. e le-"75
T W.P.NOBLE.
TTORNEY AT LAW. Sioger's Hock
TiMa, Oblo.
udl -"TE-1¥ .

GEORGE E. BENEY,
TTORNEY AT LAW, Tiffix, Ohlo.

ecraer Maln and Perry sty st
May §.

MeCAULEY & PEXNINGTON.
41"'0113!:\'14 AT LAW, Tiffin, Ohso, Of-
a

fioe apposile the Court Boase,
ne M,

Uffloe

FRANE DILDINE,
RSEY-AT-LAW. Ofeein Miller's
joek, Washington Streed, opposile the
House, =1y

ax

J. H. RIDGELY,
TTORNEY AT LAW, Tifina, Onlo. Of-
fice over i usa’ Book Biore, oppnite
‘ve Court House.
Sept. 31, MOL

ALFRED LANDON,
TTOERNEY AT LAW, Offiee in Grom-
é melly new block, nearly opposile Firmt
stlonsl Bank, Tifin, Qule,
April 13, 171,

A. B STEWART,

OTARY PUBLIC and General Coilection

Agonay. Will sitend to any business
nirusted W him promptly. OfMes &&
Sioomville, Oblo. k-

 A. H, BYEES,
TTORNEY AT LAW. Legul builnms of
7 all oon cinga‘;xun;r.nml::?:

of titles, #te., allnc Pale
obtained by w =,

nto the Pateut
Jffice. Office aver N Exchange Bank.

MARLISON BOBLE. NELAGN R. LUTES
NOBLE & LUTEK.

TTORNEYS AT LAW, Tiffin, 0., OfMce
in Notle's over Col. Bowman's

L Biore, Ketlanal Block.
“May 7. T4nlily,

N.L. BREWER,

TTOUNEY AT LAW. BSpecial atten
tion o eil kinds of Miiitary

N Ams—Arrive ... " et -~ N

TERMS, $2 00 PER

-m 1
Al manA
-‘ih W

Tims Tablss

Lake krte & Loulsville.
Time Card No, 22, ui;;g affect e 2‘4 ui‘b

TRAINE GOING WEST.

BTATIONE.

|
| Fremontl—Lexve
Brunurs

YEAR.

TIFFIN TRIBUNE.
LOCKE & BROTHER,

ETUITOER AND PROFEIETORA.

. OFFICE
FIRST YLOOR. W EST MAEKET STREKY

FUNLIENED EVERY

AEEXERELL

BONA FIDE CIRCULATION, - - 2400

the
county.

.10 sgvance, §7 00 [ Mix
mouths, 3 centa,

LTI T T——— -~ P -
St, MAry S—ArTive.. 'S-wpm |~

e

TRAINS GOING EAST,

Bueckiand_ ...
L

Lima—Laave.

Bark niy, Pensio &,
l)ﬁ:.‘.l .'“.‘g:l.’{ t‘-lla:fo Bhnxn;l’lorl.
umihlh.&mﬂ House, Tiffin, Ollo

" A M
G, W. BACHMAY, H,C, EEFril.

BACHNANY & KEEPPEL.

TTORNEYE AT LAW. Offes over
National Exchangs Bank, corner of

and Market straota, TIfln, O,
et
T JoHR uWYNN & 8ON.
o e B oF il i o, Coom veyasso:
s O w0
i Examination of Titles, and enilections
pros Patonts oltalned di-

‘having Lad oar
um:u' done b

. W to
other Inventors Who to sscure
to themse! ves all that rightfully belongs Lo
them:

David A. Boyle, W. Barna,
» , Chss, Fiahbsugh,

D. M. Barrier, E.
Baoghman

E:tiwtnu'dﬂ:,:nha N h, W. H.Strong,
James MoKenzle, Wm. J.Wl}nnm
Edwin Quadling, sand Wm. May. all of Lon
don, E. Gwynan, thalr Asxignes,
s Clothing Btore,
iloited.

iy.

MEDICAL.
DPOCTOR WAUGAMAN, N
COULIST AND AURIST.
Q-umm the Eye with Dr. Metz ul
, Ohlo,

Long, Sbhort and Wesk Bight Corrected by
ithe of Freuch Trial Glasees.

Oryics Horns—3 A. M. o 4 P. M.

21 Hadison SL., Tiflin, O,

WILLIAN J. CRAWFORD, M. D.,
CIAN AND BURGEON,

Koot ror during the
continve Lo

years, and
poblic 1n all branches of the | V
ence and offics, | H

unu-'.i"mm Besid
No. 2 Parr:ﬁl..tv'u dobrs west of 'Wash-

Ang. i7, s

W. H.STOVER,

OMEOPATHIO PHYBICIAN AND | gy

BURGEON

from # to 10 A, snd from
from

Ohio, OfMece bour® | TIMn, —Arcive. ...
: Jto & P. M \ymn_Lenve ...._.....-_....l i
P. M. Offioe | Cram

Bloe Lick....ive
m 3

Borgoon —.......oe
Brunem .. ... - £
Fremont—Arrive

Connections—
Al Fremont trainson L, B, & M. B
8 AL M., HU5 A M, 3 P,
WP M. 2 P M.
wvania Co

At rgooti, Pennayl ., tTratns
East 02 A M, 004 M. £HP.M,
lw:‘.% M.THRP M

A
East, (:00

M, West, 1
ALl Lima,

W.H. Amm,ﬂén'l. Ticket Ag'L.
I. H. BURGOON, Receiver and Bup'l.

Pennsylvania Railroad,

Toledo Division.

N and afler Nov, 23, 187, Tralos will
lesve sistions dally as follows, Bundays
excepled:;

| Muil
Pas'gr

1P
E:Iﬂi:'!
748 *
v
| vigs o
w -
. ::

L

i B
ETATIONS. Pama'gr.

QLR TTE S R I —— ) |
Hﬂnnlﬁc d |

ines..
B e
ow P
Carrothema..... ﬁhﬂ’l’

S

Bioomville,....
way..

T S ——.

e e

night o alteud Lo professlonsl
be consulted in German or English,

H.B. NARTIN, M. D.

hours during day l“'
cnlle Wal

resaain in Tifn,

iy
of tho sume, Chronle discases
and diseases of women & specialily.

pasl

I P. KISNAMAN, H. K. Huzsirsgn.
DPRS. HINNANAN & HERNHISER

AVE OPENED AN OFFICE OVER
Hubbard's Druog Sior>, corn:r Waali-
nglon and Market Sta., u: | are ready Lo at-
tend to all calls day and n' - nt,
tention to the treal gyant of the disenses
of aud ehildren.  Office hours from
Etol0 AM.sod2to 4. M. Dr. ae-
s remidence, Greenfisld B, near Heid-
slberg College; Dr. Hemililser

of Yingling's store, Wesl Madlson St

DENTISTS.

Pittabu
1 would solicit a | Mansfield,

Toledo Junetion. ... co
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R Wi

Bpecial st~ _Ell‘wmanr.“.,_
TIMO~ATIIVE... cereammrnsssens

‘s firat doOr west g‘“""

BTATIOEN.
R T R

(11T T

R T,

U T

WhY..

- b T ORI——

B e et
Millersvic

PR R | . 7]
. ——

THE MOUNTAIN BOY'S SONG.

i ama the mounialn shepberd Loy,
I swe the catiie all below ; -

The mors Is Brst on me to glow,

And ¢evening last on me to Bow,
I am the mounisin boy !

Here s the river's molher's hoass,
Tdriak it from its rocky souree ;
From erags it roars o eccetils hoars,
[ ean mv arma sround it force —

1 am the monatais hoy.

Mine s the mountisin towering high,
Thero stormas Lo Serce contentions lle,
From nortlh to south they howling fiy,
But Jouder yot my song 1 cry—

1 am the mountain boy.

1stand on high, and ander me

The tkundering lightnings lurid cee,

I know It well, and to It call ;

Lesve me In peace my father's Lall ;
I am thye mountaln boy.

And when the alarm bells loudly ring,
And walch fires oo the tuountalns apring,
"m swill to join the battle's throng,

Y. =
. | And swing my sword and siog my soug—

1 am the moantain boy,
Y =tiermaw of Uhland, by Hsdson Twitle.

A WINTER’S TALE.

Caercombe on s IED, day Is one of
toe plensantest of English watering-
piaces ail the year round, It has no
settied sesson, bat s at its
best in Winter, for thera it is possible
even in December to estch a glim

of the sunshine and warmth of
departed Bommer that stiil elings 4
sabout the place. Even then, on the
plerand in the streals, e stroll
asbout In the desmitory fashion of
thoss who have taken a spell of Idle-
ness, and mesn lo enjoy it. It is difMi-
cult to belisve Lhat dally wdort or
regular obcupetion are ever undertak-
en there, for even the residents are in-
fected by the pervading spirit of indo-
lence, and are in the habit of going
cut st bours in the moraoing that
quite preciude e possibility of set-
tiing down to anything for the rest of
the day.

Buch Is its lne weather aspect, but
on wet daye it is 8 wilderness, s deso-
lation ; streets and pler are alike de-
ur;a:k left l.';, x{:& invaders, we‘ I'l?ot:
[ 821 o, w L] rcul-kmo t

a while, untti routed by the returning
sunshine, which is sure to coms back
after & day or two. Somsilmes on a
wet Winter day, when thers s a
heavy gale blowing, a few of the mosl
adveanturous visitors defy both rain
and wind, and struggle on to the cliffs
to see the sea break agsinst the neigh-
boring coast, and some bave evident-
ly done so this stormy December
morning, for two people are plodding
along under one umbrells down the
road which leads into thet quarter of
Caercombe where sll the lodglog-
houses flourish,

The couple present u woefully be-

2orx | draggled appearance ; the girl's water-

proof ollogs to her, heavy with the
wet dripping from it, » lock of bright
bair shat bas blown from under her
bt bangs over ber shonlder wet and
shining, and her boots are muddy to
her an A
wigtl De temple
her checks are dimpling with smiles,
and that she laughs beastily as each
gust of wind threatens to fear her
away from her cempanion’s arm, to
which she clings dumnmy, trying
lo“knup with his long strides.

o
holdiog the nmbrells tight with both

" Pr. €. €. BEILHARS,
over the Pennaylivanis Btore,

URGEON DENTIST. Offics in Emp | &

DR P.J KINNABAN,

ENTIST, TIFFIN, OHIO. OFFICE over
Vg‘nn:’t & Kirchner's Clothing Store

3. W, HATFORD,

UBGIUAL AND MECHANICAL DEN-
TIST. Ofice on Waahi Bt., over

ier leading to
& Boa Gallery, n,

National | STATIONS. | | EX 1-.111..5:18!. | SEX.

PITTSBUBCH, FT, WATNB & CHICAGO

albridgo........
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Leave.

Gen'l Passenger, and Tiekel Agont.
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N AND AFTER Dee. 10, 1646, Traima
williaave Stations as follows:
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'MISCELLANEOUS,

Flymeats-

FL Wayne.

E O COOKE,
URVEYOB AND CIVIL ENGINEER
Office with A. H. Byers, over Jones &
. Btore. 8w ete., made
w:, accurstely and on ressouable

Wm. GALLUP.
Fﬂnf.lmlq. "Hast Amerlean Gold and

wer : mﬁﬂ Bania done
@. W. BRESTEL,
‘ana Baglist. Wil anewor catls Jor rown
couniry st ressonable rutes. A

[ ddress,
Green Bpring, Ohlo. M-y
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Tralos Nos. 3, and 8 ran Dafly. Train No.
1 leavai Chicago daily exoapt Saturday.
s;l‘rlln 0.1 leapes Pltlabarg dally excopl

turday.
All othiers Dally, except Bunday.
¥.R MYERS,
General Passenger and Tioked Ag't

Baltimore & Ohio.

Time Card o effect Jan, I, 15
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A YEAR. AGENTS WANT-
ED. Owingto the wonder-
Baok Coi

campiete
with 3000 SBaperb Iliustra-
tlons; also Agenis Wanted for the Btory of

CHARLEY ROSS
Written by his Father, Thess books bext
the World. Send for circulam, to INGRAM
& SMITH, 731 Walant street, Phil , Pa.

New York.— 635.. ..
le
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ping at all sations.
GOING WEST.

lrave
PN,
stop-

hands 1o front of their in hope
of sheltering her more from the rain.

“You do, rather,”” she saye. *“‘Bat
loolk, there are oor lodgings jost down
there, only & few steps more and I
ehall be at home. Ob, dear, what will
Unele Tom say to my coming back
such a fright ? Hesald it waso't fit
for me to go, but I would.”

Bhe points to u bouse a little farther
down, and 8s sue does #o the door
opens, and on the thresbold they can
ses & tall soldierly-looking old gentie-
man. He looks down the road fimst
toward the pler, and then, with a
quick “right-about-face’ sort of move-
ment, veers round and looks lo the
opposite directicn. By this tims the
umbrella has arrived in front ol the
door, and the girl, alipplog frcm un-
der its shelter, runs up to him, cry-
ing :

*0, Upcle Tom, while I was on the

54
“Gax | oliffs my umbrells was blown right

away lnto the ses, and thiz gentie-
mau, who was passing at the time,
kindly offered me his, and brought me
back. This is my uncle, Colonel
Hursley,"” she says to the owner of
tbe umbrelis, who, after raising his
hat, Is about to go away. *

stop ; I am sure be will wish lo thank
you ‘or laking suoh care bf me.”

After this specch Colonel Hursley
has no choice but to repeat bhis niece's
asserfjon courtecusly, but with a cer-
tain sliftness of manner thst is not
unnoliced by the young masn.

“It is nothing,”” be stammers; ‘‘1
could do no less.”

Then he remembers Lhey have
walked home arm In arm all the way,
and as the young lady snd himselr
are strazigers to each other, he feels
bound to proffer some explanation.

*I found her in the pelting rain, oat
by the Cove, wet through, and as she
could not stand against the wind I
ventured to offer her my aim, and
bring her bome.''

“Ii it badn't been for him, Upcle
Tom, I should have been there still,”
says Miss Seston, from her stand In
the hall, where she I8 taking off her
waterprool.

“(Go up, stairs .and change your
things,” ssys Colonel Harsley In:pers-
tively to his nlece. “Go up stsirs at
onee " he repeats, as the giri tries to
slip past him to Lthe door ; and, divin-
ing it in her intention to sbaks handa
with the young man on Lhe step, he
stands so that he blocks up the par-
row passage, and she has to gontent
bersalf with a friendly nod and smiie
as she says : *'Good by ; 1 shan't for-
get your kindness,”

Then she goes awsy as she is bid-
den, but sbe stops on the landing, and
peeps through the balusters at ber on-
cle and heér new scquaintance. The
Istter has ecome inside, and they are
talking quite amicably, and Miss
Phemis Seaton indulges ln & pleased
little lnugh when she hears Colonel
Hursley say:

“You really must stay to luncheon,
or I shall think you owe me a grudge
for my ingratitude. 1 fear I treated
you with seaat courtesy ; bot I was
horrifisd to see that chila come home
with s stranger. It might have been
most awkward ; there is no knowing

gsraTioxs Ex. Expresa

Now TOrk-L-i-AN. o mes
Phila. - MEIre ..
TH0AM

440
10 458N

Notice of Sale of Real Estate! E‘;

N PUBSUANC B
l mﬂi OF AN ORDER OF thw.

ol
premisss, the following de-
real estate, situsled In the Countly
of Beneca und State of Ohlo, free -

“he south-eant ter of
Lre Sertion wix (0),
in Townslip two (), north, 1snge seventeen
ﬂ“l-l of land of the west
thereot, mmuln'ﬁn}-mm one.
third ‘“K‘ acTes, jeav obe bundred
and five and

two-th neres,
jess to be sold, on whish ﬂmr:

1577, at one o'clock | F!

Ar 1WA
uu-uu{m_
Avilla... 1238
Muford Jo_ 15 .
Walkerton..... 204
AT T —
Chicago—Ar_ &X.._.

Eanesviile A lom lraves
Zanesville dally excepl Sunday at 645 A
M. and arrives atl Colombus st 5e A. M.

mgers can not ride on Mixed Pas-
senger and Freight Tralos withoat special

permils,
Express Tralus ran dally, other trains

daily excepl i
W.C.QUINCY, Gen'l Manager, Newark.
Tuos. P. BannY

Western Pass's Ag't, Cinclnostl.
L. M, CorLz, Gm'l'ﬂ_”‘rt. Ballimore

who one may pick up at a place like
this. I could not tell st » o who
you were, could I, Mr. Kennicote "'

“Well, no; but I bear no mmslice, I
a=sure you. I shall be aelightad to
aoccept both your offers,” replied the
other.

Phemie walls to see him hang his
hat com peg In the hsll, and then

" | flies to ber own room to taks off her
— | wet things. She jumps out of one

dress into another 8o quickly that she
is down stairs again, in all her
best, looking as dry and nest and nat-
ty as il she bad not beeu out In the
rain for & week, by the time that Mr,
Kennicote makes his appesrancs in
the dinlog-room, with the Colonel’s
dress-boots on.
“Phemie, let me introdoce Mr.
Kennicote to you ; he ls the nephew

{dein" | of & brether-officer of mine long ago,

when I was in the Rifles. Mr. Ken.
nicote, Miss Seaton,” Colonel Hursley

' | sqys, with the air of one anoouncing

that the scyusintance began from that
| moment, ignoring the fact that these
two have met before.

They bow to each other with mock
gravity, and then sit down to lungh-
eon, durigg which meal Christophier
Kennleots wins golden opinlons from
Colonel Huraley by the deference with
which he listens to his (the Colonel's
views on all subjects, only }
from bim sufficienty to give spice to

: [ elleldhn??"gg& that [0 &0

walk tco fast?” he asks, |Prel

" TIFFIN, OHIO, THURSDAY

ELhe discussion. The oid effliosr ja da.
lighted with
nephew ;" and the young man nages
bay while the sun shines indoors, dJe-

{upite the raln out of doors, He talks

{to his host aod watches the niecs,  borrowed summer day st Christmas | looks after the two she haa left be-

r

aut of cur sight.

A lzsi day bad com= for her, s very

TRIBUNE.

EVENI

us some ogne or thing to which we 1|hr.lr! good-bye till New-Year's ova;”
“Dick Kepuioote's cling, lolh to let it go even for & while | and regardiess of lookers-on, he kisses
| the tesr staiped cheeks onee, twice:
It was so wiln Phemie Seston now. | then the train moves out of the sia-

tiop, sapd Posamie from her window

| furtively thinking how preily sud time, and she went down Lo breazfast | bind.
| upaffected she f2 in both looks and with a most woe-begone face. What | They are standiog side by side on

msnners. When he met her on the

was the good of the sunshins when

I-nhﬂn. end offered her Lis msalstance, everybody was golog away to-mor-
| be bad been charmed by the simple row T and when Caristopber Kenni-

|it. She had made o demur, as any
\ gitl less entirely free from seif-con-
|sclonsness wounld have done.
was too unversed in the world's ways
for the lack of Introduction lo make

might be merely s pretext for making
the acquainianee of a pretty girl, and
| too Inostely well bred to ook on Lhe
| sdventure as one out of which she
'might get a flirtation.

the person of his wocle’s old friend,
should have ordained that they are to
become better scquainted. Luneheon
finished, they all =it round the fire,
and scon grow chatty and confiden-
tial, guite like cld friends. By tbe
time Christopher Kennleots rises lo
the early Winter twilight bas long
| drawn In, and it Is quite dark.
|  “You will have s nasty walk to the
hotel In the rain ; Ful the wind will
be at your back, going iu that direo-
tion, Colonel Hursley says, bhidding
his visitor geod-bye.

“It is mn il wind that blows n> one
any good, and I ¢an’t complain of the
harbor it drove me Into this mornp-
Ing." ways Mr. Kennicote,

'hen he starta on his way, up the
hill this time, and as be walks briskly
along the vision of & girilsh fair young
face, with frank blue eyes that meet
his own without a shadow of voquetry |
in them, comes before him io the
darkness. In the silence & olear
sweel voice seems speakiog to him
still, talking, oot very learnedly per-
haps, but a good deal of girlish pon-
sense, which Is yet free from aoy
tendency toward fastness or flippaoey ;
and when Chbrislopher Kenmicots
tarns in at the door of his botel he
koows that be has fallen in love with
Colonel Hursley’s niece, and he re-
solyes that he will not sttempt to fall |
out again.

Being still so minded, the pext dsy |
be found his way to Sea View Terrace
as early in the morning as he felt he
conld without unduly intrading. Hs
was received cordially by both uncle
acd niece, who, already dressed to go
out, invited him to accompany them,
snd be aceepted the mnvitalion grale-
fully. The wind and rsin of the
previous day had given place to sun-
shive and & soft westerly breezs that
came pleasantiy against their faces as
they went op the hill to the eliffs,
toward the scene of yesterday's disas.
ter.

"“We must look for my ombrells,”
said Miss Beaton. "I wonder what
has become of the poor thing 7

“PerhlE s mermasid has pieged it
up,” Mr. Kenn!cote suggested,

“She would tind it ussful under the
sea to keep the water off, wouldn’t
she,” said the girl, merrily.

And so, laughing, talking now jest-
ingly, now seriousiy, of all things un-
der the sun, they passed that morning
and many following morniogs, after-
noons, and evenings,

Daring the next fortnight Lthere was
scarcely an hour in the day when
when éhrlltophar Keunicole was not
with his new friends. No excuse was
too trivial to afford a reaseu for going
where he might siay buurnllf in
Phemie Beaton’s presence. Colonel
Hurslay looked on mmplncentlf ; old
bachelor though he was, he could read
the signs of the times, and was more
thsn wllling that Keonicote snd the
child ghould make s msateh of it,

The child, as he called ber, was the
bnly one unconscious of what was
passing bafore her very eyes. She
had yet to learn the part that she was
now playing ia the littie drams of her
life. Bhe just Knew she was very
bappy, and that the days siipped
away very pleasantly ; but it did not
occur to her to draw comparisons be-
tween the present and the past, and
oall herself happier than she bhad over
been before, and speculate on the
reasons ; this knowledge was Lo come

later. Now she was fect!y content
on “IMenmi-

eote day after day, on precisely the
same footing of friendly Intimacy ;
and be, secing how utterly innocent
she was of auy idea of love-msking,
found himsell progressing but slowly
with bis woolng. If he mads her
ty flattering speeches she only
inoghed at bim, When, io his de-
spair of making her understand how
completely he bhad loat his heari, he
aw sentimontal. Phemie would
al him with su inguusitive sar-
prise In ber blue eyes that fairly puz-
ated him. .
“Was there ever such a girl before
—a womsnu who positively did oot
know when she was belog made love
to 7" he would ask bimself, in amaze-
ment, 1t was a pew experiencs to
him, and the novelty was not with-
out its charm ; it also had no time to
wear off, for s fortnight after their
first meeting was the limit of both his
own stay at Caercombe and of hers,
Lecember was npearly oot, and
Christmas withio a couple of davs,
when their last day together came.
The mnext four-and-twenly bours
would find them all seattered. By
that time Colonel Hursely would be
on board the troopship Niger, leaving
Englsnd to rejoln his regiment io
India, after six monthe' leave.
Christopher Kennicols would be at
s pestle el e £
pwn people “ ng
return for the lust ten days, wonder-
ing what ocould detain him so long
daring the bunting season, for he nad
decided on keeping his own counsel
untll be should bave something
definite to say.
Phemie Seaton’s destination was an
old-fashioned manor-house oan the
borderiand between North Davon and
Cornwall, some miles distant from all
neighbors, and io winter separatad
from them by what the country pao-
ple forcibly term “‘gasbly”’ roads,
where she bad hitherto led an un-
eventiul contented life, mostly alone
with old Jeacifer, thie house-keeper ;
for the "Squire, her father, took but
little notice of her daughter, never
baving quita forgiven her for being s
girl, when a son would have been so
much more to hie taste,
Mrs. Seaton, Colonel Hursley's sis-
ter, had shared his dissppointment
fully, and died of it, rather giad to get
away from a world in which she bhad
made two great mistakes, the greater
of which had been her marriage with
the 'Bquire, for the busband and wife,
utterly unsuited to each other, bad led
s most unhappy life; and Mr, Seaton,
left & widower, never entertsined any
ides of marrying again, but resigoned
himseif to the fate that should owe
day give Roscorla into the hands of
his little fair-haired daughter, be-
tween whom and himself thers was
small sympathy. Not that he was
sctuslly, or even negatively, unkind
to Phemie ; it was merely the result
of circumstance that their lives, lived
under the same roof, lsy =0 [f(ar

The ‘Squire was devoted to out-door
sports of all kinds ; these necessarily
Eept bim much away from bome du-
ring the day ; indeed Phamie rarely
saw him beiween an early breakifast
and a is*e dinner, st whicn, until re-
cently, be bad not been thought old
enough to appear. But for the last

ear they had dined er, aod
;hmle, who took little interest In
the shooting or the runs across the
couniry with the Trelaby hounds, or
in the progpects of the crops, which
formed the chief topic of her father's
conversation, dreaded the return to
those dinners and to those nightly
efforts to make herselt companionable
to him, by the baomiliating
sense that fallure was to be at-
tribated to the fact of her being ooly
a girl.

In Colonel Hursley's ayes this was
not sach & drawback, and Phemie,
knowing this, was thoroughly at ber
esse with bim, would tslk to him

which kept her silent sl home. It
was jost four months sinecs, seeing
what a doll life the girl led at
Roscorls, he took her away with bim
“to show her the world,” he maid, by
which he meant London, Edinbargh,
and Paris. He did his best to spoil

| dou’t want to be remi

THUESDAY EVENING. unembarressed way she had sccepled cota looked in st Sea View Terrace,

us his dally eustlom was, he lound her
gltling near the window, listless and

little st the sight of him, and then
grew dismal onee again over the

subseribers | here hesitate in the fear lest this offer | thought that be would not be able to

CoOmE BDY more.
Colouel Hursley glaoeed from Lis
wvisitor to his niece. “Take her out

Bte  discontented, She brighiened up a

face that Phemie sees is Christopher
Kenunicole’s, as handsome, piensant s

upon. He takes off his bat to wave &

| for & little fresh air,” be eald to the |journey wiih m better heart.

His crders belug obeyed, the two
young peopls soon found themselves
| sauntering along the cliffs toward the
| place of their frst meeting. It was &
| little promontory jutting out lnto the
sea beyond the rest of the coast-line.
Soft green turf grew underfoot that
| wae pleasaut to walk opon; below
'iay the sea, blue 23 the sky overbead,
'but not s Scmmer ses lyiog lazily
and unruffied in its aobroken oalm.
To-tdsy littie waves broke everywhere
into white feathery crests, and kept
it in perpetaal motion.

For & minuts or two Phemle wateh-
‘ed jt; then, with an lmpstient sigh,
| she sst herself down on & stone with

her back to it.

“Why do you do that 7'' ssked Mr.
Kennieote ; “you-won’t have the
chanes of Jooking st the sean to-mor-
row."”

“Indeed I shnli !'" she saiu ; “every
day of my life I see it from my win-
dow at bome, snd It I just becnuse I

nded of golng
that I turn away."

of C:ercombe you will forget all about
me 7" said Christopher Kennlcota,

Phemie looked up quickly, and was
about to protest, when she waa seized
with s sudden shynesa that for the
first time made her avold meeting bis
eyes, and withheld ber from speaking
frankly as she would bave spoken
five minutea sgo. Her beart began
to beat fast with a - strange nervous-
peas, and though fearfol lest he should
believe she eould lorget, she made no
snewer,

“f too am going away ; shall I for-
get you 7" he said.

Phemle choked down sun inclina.
tion to ery at the mere idea of suich a
thing, and yet, pervemsity that is born
of love in the feminine mind, said :

“If—If you like,” though convinoed
she shonld be miserabls If be did.

At this answer Mr. Kennicote, who
could not read the workings of her
inmoest wmind and know the evl] apirit
which promoted it, felt bimsell some-
what aggrieved.

“You might have given me & kind-
er reply than that,” ne sald.

“] think it lsnice to doas one likes,”
she sald, defending herself agsinst
the accusation,

“Then I am (o forget you 7™ he
asked,

“I pnever sald that,” sbhe suswered,
pow terribly airald that she should be
taken at her word.

By this time Christopher Kennicote
began Lo ss= his way a little more
clearly.

‘““You are wvery changeable,” he
said, “or else you are, jike Mistress
Mary 1n the nursery rhyme, ‘quite
contrary.” Why are you so perverse,
or is it that you really do not care "

“I don't know,'” she snswered duo-
biously, still possessed by Lhespirit of
““Mistress Mary, quite contrary.”

““You don’t Enow ! he repeated re-
proachfally ; “*but 1 must Enow one
way or the other. [ will not pretend
that you answer is & matter of indif-
ference to me, for I love you, Phemle,
love you so dearly that [ could not
forget you if I would. Bat it lies
with you to tell me if I am to go away
to-morrow giad or sorry that I have
came to Csercombe; glad because
you love me, or sorry that you like
me =0 little, you will not even say,
‘Do not forget ma "™

T will 1" she oried ; “indeed I will
say it now. I wanted to say It belore,
but somehow [ could not.”

Bhe felt this was s very lame ex-

cuse, and hesitsted 8 good deal over
the makiog of it ; nevertheless Chrie-
topber Kennicole was satisfled there-
with,
When Phemle and Chirlstopher came
back to Sea View Terruce, Col. Hurs-
ley was still writing lelters ; but bhe
laid aside his pen, asking them where
t’ney had been and what they had
done.

“rell him," said Phemie, escaping
from the room.

Christopber did as he was bldden.

Then said tne Colonel, “I sm very
giaa to hear it, I am sure; that youo
should msrry Phemie has been my
wish sioce first I saw you seemed (a-
ken with one another.”

‘It is most kind of you to say so,"
Christopher said. *“And how do you
think her father will take the engage-
ment 2"

““You won't have any difficuity
with my brother-in-law,” Col. Hars-
ley answered. “Heund Phemie don't
get on over well, but perhaps when
he bas & son-in-law to go about the
eountry with sometimes he will for-
give that poor child for belug a Ttrei."
And then bhe told Christoper o=
nicote the old story of the 'Squire’s
bitter disappointment.

“] bope ha won't object Lo me as
Phemie's husband,” said the young
man, laughing.

““You can sfford to keep & wife, I
suppose, or at least Sir Christopher
will allow you a saitable income to
marry on "’ asked Col. Hursley.

“My father has always been most
liberal to me ; he ls generosity itself,"”
answered the younger Christopher
warmly. ‘I am sore I shall only
need to tell him of my wish to marry
for him to agree to anything reason-
able in the way of money: we are
oot likely to have our first quarrel
over that."

Col. Huraley nodded his bead s
proviogly. From the tone of Cbris.
topher Kennicote’'s speech, It waa
evideat thal be and his father were
on the best of terms with each otber,
and that those terrible dividers of a
household—money, and it shadow,
debt—had never yel come betwesn
these two to stir up discord and [il-
feeling, and the old ofllcer ve his
favorite a further step, a still higher
promotion, in bis goo& opinfon.

“Do you thiok [ had better write to
My, Seaton, or go down to Roscorla
when my father and I bave talked
matters over 7 I willapeak to him as
soon as possible after I gel home, but
there will be & boussaful of wvisitors,
and I can’t well laave again till & few
days sfter Christmas,” continoed
Christopher.

#0h, pleasa write to him ; I wouald
rather e heard it first from you ; be
thinks me such & child still, ke would
lsugh at me if [sald I was engaged.
Write after you get home, and then
come down for New Year's-eve Lo see
me,”’ Phemie sald. SBhe had just
come into the roym in time to hear
his last words.

“] think you bad batter do as
Phemie suggests. You can tell her
father ail particulars when you see
him. And now, sa it is nearly two
o'clogk, perbaps you young folks will
have something to eat, uniess you are
too much In love to be bungry,"” said
Cologel Hursley, taking bhis seat at
ths table,

The next day Colonel Hursley, his
giece, and Christopher Kennicole
travel as far as the junction together ;
but there their waysdiverge, Phemlie

$100; Seeing ali | one, sud “Go sand put on your boooet, |
ADVERTISING —The TRIBENE a8 a5 ad- {this, be is well pleased that fate, in | my dear,” to the other

p- | Jenifer.

It s not & very long one—only be-
tween four and five bours by rall,
with an bour's (st driving afterward
—and Phemie reaches horas jast as
the Winter afternoon is drawing in-
About a mile from the houszs ber fa-
ther is waiting, gun in ons hand,

bag in tha other, to
rest of the way witu Ler. He nods
bum iy, with a ecareless
“How d'ye do, Puemie " throws the

bis guo to the servant, takes the reins
bimsell. As hesetiles luto his seat
be glves Phemie a kiss, and tucks ber
up warmly io the rug ; and then has-
tens along through the lsoes, and his
daughter guesses that, though he says

glud to bave her back aguin.

They exchange s few senlences
about her Journey and Col. Hursley's
departare for Indis, asnd the conversa-
tion is beginning to lxnguish again
when they turn into the sweep of the
earrisge-driver, and then Phemie cries
out. “There ls Jenifer ! for at the
sound of wheels ths entrance door
opens, and the bousekeeper comes out

““That is an easy way of forgetling ; | to meet Miss Phemie, who jumps
8o I suppose when you have lost sight |

down as soon as the groom goes to Lhe
borses' heads, and throws her srms
round the old womsn's neok, t» the
honest soul’'s great delight, thongh
she thinks it Is ber duty to rebuke her
darling

“Lawks, pow, Miss Sealon, what
will your pa say Lo see you s huggin’
me 20, and befors the maids too! A
gmwu-n? young lady like you to kiss
meas If I was ‘gentry !' Fie! but,
blesa you, my dear lamb, I am pure
glad to see 'er homeagain ;" sod Jen-
Her relents, looking fondly at her
young mistress, whom shs has
watehed over, pettad, and ssolded by
turns since Miss Paemie has been
able to run sloue.

Phemis laughs, saying:

“Jeniter, you koow you like it;"
and Lhen says "“How do you do?'" pleas-
antly to Lhe olher servants, who are
helplug to bring in her luggage, with
the unwonted feeling that her home-
comiug is not & matter of indifference
to any voe, noi even to the 'Squire;
consequently she is in good spirits at
dinnper, and they Bud g0 much to say
to each other that Phemle's first even-
fog at home after & four months' ab-
sepce is quite a success.

During the next two days Phemie
found plenty to do, uvopacking and
seltling the arrangement of all her lit-
tle Lelongings—special property of
her own that bad been carefully put
away io drawers and cuphoards for
safety till her return ; and beside this
there were the people in the village
to go and see, who were undenlable
giad to have the 'Syunire’s daughter
back agalu, sume, like Jeaifer, for
the mere sake of sesing the bright
sweet-faced giri gelng in and out
among them with her friendly
speechies and pleasant ways, as she
bad always been accustomed to do.
Others were gind becauss her retorn
signified also & return of the soups,
dinners, blankets that somehow &l-
waya found their way from Roscorla
Msnorhouse Into rla cottages,
where Phemie’s observant ayes deteo-
ted a lack of these or other little com-
forts ; and even these pzople learned
to love the giver through the gifts ; so
Phemle Seaton found no lack of hear-
ty welcome. Bhe could not fail to see
this and be gratified when the cot-
tagers came to their doors to get a
word with ber as she passed down
the village sireet, to show her the Jast
nesw baby, or complain of the last
attack of rheamatism, sure of her In-
terest and sympathy lo all that con-
cerned them.

On Christmas eve the house had to
e decurated, and Phemie worked at
twisting and tying up wreaths of ivy
and holly until she was nearly tired
out; then she superintended its all
belog put about tbe rooms, the last
piece of decoration hung up belog a
large bunch of mistletos, whion waa

ven the place of honor in the hail.

finished, she surveyed the reault

of her work eritically, for would not

her Kennicote ses It all on

New Year's eve? and was it nol

therefore to be desired that Roscorla
shouid look ita best in his honor ?

Jenifer, passing through the ball at
the same moment, looked from bher
young mistress to the mistietoe, and
said, somewhat scornfully—

“It seems just waste to put that np,
It dew, with nobody but your pa Lo
kiss you under it, Miss Phemie.”

To the old womsn's greal aurprise,
tbe girl blushed—a flery, tall-tale
blush—from the roots of her bair to
her round, white chio, and, \urniog
away, fled up stairs, leaving Jenifer
to draw her own cunclusions ; which
she did, getting pretty near the truth
shen, and nearer still the next morn-
Ing, when Poemie came to her in the
store-room, and said, holding out two
halferowns :

‘Jenifer If the postman comes be-
fore we are back from church, please
give him this a8 a Christmas-box from
me, separately from paps, you
Enow.”

To which request Jenifer made the
slightly disingenuous reply :

““Very well, Miss Pnemile. Treby
will be pleased enough, I dare say ;
but, my dearie, you'll have to got &
sight of letters to be worth such s
Christmasing as this !

“Same letters are worth any mon-
ey,” said Phemie, gayly. “Good-by,
Papa is wailing for me.”
And off she ran to the gardei, where
Mr, Seaton was pacing up and down,
to keep himself warm, tiil she should
join him.

There had been a slight fall of snow
during the night, just enough to make
the proverbis! white Cliristmas-day a
reality ; and Phemie and ber father
started on their way to cbhurch down
the path from which the snow had
been swept away. The lawn lay on
each side of the low box hedges—a
slightly sloping, smooth, white ex-
panse, dotted hers and there by the
bars, 5&11&! trees, now decked by =
mimic folisage of frost and icicles
hanging from the branches. The red
berries and gresn leaves of the tall
holly bushes peeped out of frames of
f ery snow-flakes, which lay =so
lightly that the robins and sparrows

hing ou the twigs would scatter a
white shower, a baby sawvaianche, on
the equally white earth below.
Pnemie looked about her with a keen
sense of pleasure on the outer world,
that looked so fair this Chilstmas
morniog, as she passed out of the gar-

| den into the churehyard, which lay

jmhairm the nm‘ll.l a;r; t‘he cuun&
were straggling wos &n
:?rul into the cthurch. The arrival
of the ‘Squire and his daughter was
the sigoal for loiterers to hurry up,
and as Poemie stopped in the porch
to taks off some of her more
thao one came forward to wish her “'&
merry Christmas. ™

“A hsppy opeis best, my dear”™
said one old womsn, remembering
that those two up at Roscorla by them-
selves were not likely to have a very

1s the first to start, and stands at the
earriage door after it has been locked

bys to each.

sbe could never let him go.
the first parting she has ever known

part with bher,

makes room for Christopher Kenni-
cote st the carriagze window, some-

her, ng and making much of her,

was something so new, so delightfal,
to be coaxed and cosseted by any one
bat old Jenifer ; and in this last week
at Csercombe Pbemie's beart began
| to fall her at the thought of going
back to the old life, and at the knowi-
edge which forees itsell upon all of
Us, sooner or Iater, that pothing ean

e's foolsteps sadiy, and lingers sn
" It is these Inst

much of her when he Is gone. *

first, and she clings to him as though |
This i= not Christopher Kennicots thinking

upon her by the guard, saylog good- |
Unecle Tom's turn comes | wish bas come to

“God bless you, child!" js all he | membrance of Christopher
trusts himsslfl to say ; and then he| for a while, lest, thinking of him, she

“merry'’ one,
Phemie smiled at ber.
“Thank “you,” sbe said. *‘Your
slready.”
How could,it be otherwise

of ber that day ? was not his |etter—

which bss cost her 8 tear, and the| his first love-letter, which was to com-
thought that she shall not ses the | piete the happiness of this Christmas-
kindiy facs of Cil. Hursley again for | day—even now upon its way to her?

S0 mAany years sets her off erying bit-|
without that feeling of restrsint|terly ; snd he himself feels that the|door, and took ber seat at one corner
| “child’* has so wound herself sbout|of the old-fashioned squsre pew, | amusements
%iis heart that it ja a sad wreneh to| where she liad sat since she was quite

Then Phemie went in at the church

's little child, and put away the re-
nicote

should say bher prayers carelessiy or
irreverently, and forget that Christ-

what comforted by the thought that mas-day has s joy of its own, too of-
and mie took it all thankfally, it Phemle will bavesome one Lo make ten overlooked ju mere yuletide mer-

ry-makiog.

“You will write me for Christmas| The servica over, Phemie, leaving

 Day ! she sajy
| pher stsnd hao
“Yes, dear;
'it,” he replies,

in hand.

ss she and Cbristo- | her fatber to walt for the Rector, who

was going back to dioe with them,

sod you will spawer | passed quickiy down the aisle aod

through the charchyard ; snd ooce

“Yes, but,”” says Phemie, seized|outside the lych-gate she man across

|with a sudden uoressoning

the same "'

unwelcomse “Surely,” he answered her; “If 1/Sbe found that the postma:
dsys of one’s life that go at such a |did not get your letter I whould want|come, for the post-bag lay on the ball | now
desperats spoed, hurrying swsy from “to see you all the more: so, sweel- tsble. She ssfzad It and unfastaned ! bs cas

fesar, | the road
last forever, though it is only of hap- | “suppose my letter were lost in thé | the the suow-covered lawn, regard-

ineas that it is g - el : id you come to Rosporis all | less of wet boots, 1n her impatience o
tha said ‘Borrow clogs | post, would ¥ pa rndig

and took a short cut over

resch home anod get her
i had

tha plstform,snd she can see thal gray
baired Ugcle Tem s twisting his|
white moustache nervously with cne|snd Phemie, furned away, leaving
band, while the other is brushing | the others behind her, with a miser-
AWay A slray lear or two that lLave|able sensation of sorrow!al
somebow got in his eyes ; but the last | and went up stairs t3 her her own

final good-bye with it, and smiles at | morniag,
ber cheerily ; then she smiles, too, wanted most had not coms, and ven- | Phemis for her
through her tears, and goes upon her tured on a little bit of eonsolsting .

nothing, on the whole he |s ratber |
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it at opce. There were only some
balf-dozen letters, and shs turn-d
them over hastily onee, an! th-p
more slowiy a second time, as i she
doubted the evidence of her uwn oyes
The bappy look died cut of her face,
giviog placs to on= of bawildsrment
and bitter disappoiotment. Tnere

waa no lettsr either for her or fur her

father from Christopasr Keanicots,

surpri-e,

| room. Jenifer met er on tae stairs,
and was struck with the change io

face ss any one could wish to look | Phemie’s manner; and remember-

| ing ber anxiety about the letters tha
guessed that toe one she

| *“Maybe, dearis, the trafns, are late,
and some of the letters won't be here
| tll to-morrow.”

Phemie ehiesred up at oneca,

“Jenifer, you are sn mngel” she
eried ; ‘“‘you semaible old darlicg, 1
| never thonght of that.”

Bo Phemie clutehed at the hops haid

drive the out to ber, and buoyed up by it got|

ithmugh the rest of the day tolerabl
+ctu-m'mll . Bbe tried bravely
shaka off ber disappoi

y
to

| her father's guest, the new Rsetor of
Raoscorla Churchtown, who had come
to theﬂl duriug his absepce. Ha
waa & Mr. Courtenay, a man of about

five-and-thirty, in personal appesr- |

ancs tall aud dark, the grave intaitec-
tual faes
| bent of the mind, even as the ener.

| getic, decisive mauner which so rare- |

ish ; 00 | thinke

1y accompanies s taste for study told
of the active temperamsant thal mads
him & hard worker in his
mere studlons theologian, devotad to
his hooks, defining points of faith,
while men outside hia library walls
were living and dyiog in one gigsntic
unbealisf.

Buch o man was not likeiy to find
much of congenial companioaship In
the 'Bquire, exeept from the met of |
his being a fellow-msn, to whom he |
eould speak from the common gronad |
of equal social position, Tals in it-|
self was a sulficient inducement to |
make Arthur Courtenay giladly me-
cept the '3quire’s offer of hospitality,
and eat his Curistmas dinoer at Lins-
sorls. Afer his introduction to the
'Squire's daughter, whom ke now
met for the first time, he saw no rea-
somw to regret having done =0, as
Pbemie made a very cbsrming hos-
tess, in spite of her belog s little
absent-minded at times, for which
she would apologize so penitently he
could not bat forgive her, though he
found himsslf wondering more than
onee what the eause of her preoeca-
pation might be,

Phemle oo her part, scarcely gave
him a thought after he had gone, ex-
cept to reproach herself for want of
courtesy in allowing her attention to
wander off from what he was saylog
to thoughts of Christopher Kennlcote,
sod into vague surmises of what thst
one was saying and doing jest then
and bow he was spending his Christ-
mas,

The next morning Phemie came
down o breakfast hopsful, almost
certain she should find the hitherto
miszing letter on her plate. Bat po!
the pink bhawthorn pattern trailed
over it, unhidden by the expected en-
velope; and Ponemie tosk ber
placa behiod the urn, and gave her
fatrer his breakfast, mueh too miser-
abie to eal” sny bersell; and mors
toan one big tear foll inty the t
and upon her natasted meal, which
the 'Squire was too busy with his
newspaper to notice, and scon able to
slip away to her own room where she
eried from sheer disappointment tiil
the could ery no more,

Day aftec day went by, and siill
no letter came, and Phemie gave up
in despair, saying to herself, as com-
fort, “He will come bimself on New
Year's Eve, and then all will bs
right,” but with & misgiviog io her
beart that belied the hopefulness of
her words,

“Phemie,” said Mr, Ssaton on the

morning of the Slst, I want you
to drive Into Leston this afternoon
and fetch my new gun and the cart-
ridges that are coming by the 3:50
traiu. Ballets promised to send
them, and | ean't go for them to-
dsy."”
“Oh, yes, papa, [ should liks to go
very much,” Phemle cried, radiant
with smiles. What could be more
delightfal 7 Was not the 3:30 the
train that Christopher Kennieot must
arrive by ? How plessed and sur-
prised he would be to have ber meet
bim !

“And by the way, child, If yon see
snybody whom yon could ack to din-
ner, you might briog them bsck. It
is borribly dull these long evenings
indoops ; there is not even any hunt-
ing with this frost, and it has Killed
balf the birds.”

So saying, Mr. Seaton took himsel!
off to the stables, leaving Pbemie in &
state of great excitasment snd delight ;
for bad she not sctaslly got an invi-
tation for Christopher Kennicote
that night 7 “Anybody,” ner father
had said ; so she should fulfill his di-
rectlons to the letter. This 3:50 train
was the ouly through express for the
day ; so he was sure to come by IL
And jast before it was due st Laston
Btation, Phemie drove up in the stan-
hope, managing the pair of cheastnals
she had driv:n all the way from
home with the dexterity of a skilled
hand, She gave the reins to old Pen-
tire,the coachman, who sat beside
her, in case the borses should chance
to require a stronger hand, and
jumped down, heiped by the station-

master, )

“Ts the train likely to be late 2" she
asked.

“No, Miss Sraton ; I expect ber to
be signaled in two minutes. This way,
if you please.”

Pnemie followed bim, and paced up
and down the platform for & turn or
two, and presantly in rusbed the ex-
press, Her heart beat fast as sbe
watched the passengers get out., One,
two, thres, four, she counted them.
Burely these were not all | Yet it was
the average number af the little sta.
tion. Sbe watched them collecting
their luggsge, and saw the train leave
again in & passion ol disbelieving
wrath

.

i

Misgiving, doubt, fear—all were
merged into one woeful certainty.
¢ hristopher Kennicote had not come!
And siek at heart, her eyes biinded
with tears, she could scarcely keep
from falling. She made her way al-
most mechanically bazk to the car-
risge, got in, and drove home again
st a pace that filled Pentire's soul
with indignsation, balf for himeell
and half for his horases.

“What a lather they'll be 10, and &
nice gashly mesa the ‘stand-up’
(for so Pentirs had christened the
stanhope) will be In for me to clean
up ! But women'’s all alike—Ils the

they want ; must tear along, or
they don’t think they’re drivin' .

8o the old man grumuvled to hLim-
gelf, not daring to remoanstrate aloud ; 1
for it was well koown st Roscorla
that Miss Phemie, like her father,|
bad a will of bher own, which was best |
left alone. Buat Pentire was mists-
ken. Phemie thought little of the
borses, and less of the pace, that
afternoon ; and it waa only dus to tne
animals Enowing their way home|
that they ever got there—not to ber
driviog ; for Phemle took no heed of
anything, and they bad stood for full
a minute in front of the entrance be-
fore she saw where ahe was. Her fa-
ther eame and lifted her down from |
the high driving-seat, saying,

| to dinper, Phemie M
! "So‘
one,” and the

| out of his wits by f
| weight into his arms, insensible,

| Phemie Seaton i3 very ili ; and when

ntment, and de- | o5y
game-bag under the seat, and handing | voted herself to the eatertainment of |

bespeaking the scholarly |

*“So you bave brought no one bsck.

™ sise said bitterly, "1 saw no|

The new year comes in very sadly |
for was | at Roscorla; for in the early part of it | with read

R 2

to find thet, though™ she
edges Christopher Keonleote s
her 33 hosrtiessly asd crueliv as
oman esuld do, il sbe ean:
her heart from hreaking ; ef
risea lo arons even sgalust ber phy=i-
cal weakoess, and aflsra while sae
I manages lo drmg berseil about the
' house and into the villsge with some-
thing like bier former ensrgy. She
| lorces nersell to Isugh and talk &
| amuse her father add Mr. Courtenay,
who la a frequent visitor ; for he and
Mr. Beaton bave st last foand 8 mu-
tusl interest in the Gshing, and spen:d
whoie days together down by the
river, coming back jo the eveniog
| Inden with daintg Little brown trout,
the finest of which is presented to
dinner,
[to be seen at the wind
for them. Mr. Courtensy’s visits
! make a pleasant break in the monot-
(ony of ber days, and she lesros to
| look for his coming, and for the time
ihein; her spirit= rise & shade nearsr
to the old level, though only fitfally,
|and to fall back again.
These sttempls at  cheerf
ceive her fulaeﬁ'{lam Lhinks‘:ixn;: L:::

[ler i bt Arthur Courtenay’s eyes are
mo

a

ow watchiog

b her one day for overtaskis ]
trength ¥ sking her|

.

it is good for me to  ronse myrell:
m

ust fight agamst it,” she says petu- |
i .

IGI

;c‘n'tishent to give in somelimes;

¢ you make up your mind t) doso |
stime? Be patient t/ll you nave|
streogth enough given you to get|
stronger,” he says ; for he sees that It |
i oaly bodily weakness agninat which
he is battllng so persistently, and he
of a suggestion that may spply |
two ways,

“Do you know how hard it is, I/
wander ' sho says, looking ai him |
curiously, and debating in her mind
w_hether be bes ever had a trouble of |
his own, or if his counsel is given as
part and pareel of his profession. |

‘I have never been il in my life,”
he answers her fraukly, '‘so perhaps |
you will think I eannot jodge in the |
matler ; but, like most people, I have |
had my share of troubla, and [ nlwsgs |
thiok a certain amount of iliness ac-
companies all heart-sickness, It
must certainly be the maost diffioult to |
eure | therefore, it may be, my advies |
will have s little weight, as arising
from at leaat & degree of experiencs ;
and to mind It is easier to bear thag |
o rebel against what God sends, ™

“Is all trouble of His sepding ¥
Phemle asks, doubtfully, *“Itiszo dif-
ficalt to believe it, except—"'

““Except of that which seems as if|
It must ennoble one outright —almast |
Involuntarily, as far &s wa are con-|
cerned,” Arthur Courtenay says, an-
ticipating what she meaus to any,
‘“But belleva me, there is no troubls,
small or great, that we muy not be|
the better for if we choss, ' !

“I will think over whal yon have
s3id,"” Phemie says gravely, aud drops |
the sabject, leaving Arthur Courtanay |
ball afrsid he has said too mueh, and |
betrayed to Phemie that he suspects |
the trath. Butbe baa felt bound i» |
say somelhing to help her. He is
filled with a great pity for this girl,
who he guesses js in some troubie or!
difficulty, out of which he has to
struggle withoul aid or comfort open-
ly given.

After this hall confidence they oe- |
came very friendly with each other,
He does her many little kindnsesss ;
among others, he brings her books to
read while he and her father are oul,
and she s left to the cars of old Jeni-
fer, who i3 apt to wax doleful over her |
dullpg, i takes a melancholy, do-
apairing view of her ever getiing bat-
ter, that sometimes dopresses the in-
valid ; for Phemie, sick and sorry as
she Is, has not sectually wished ror|
death. To the young, death must|
come somewhal suddenly, or it loses
its character of the great deliverer.
Whean it tarries—and it is oniy sfter &
long weary sickness that the snd msy |
come—t{he young life reasserts [tself,
and says, "Let me live” The re- |
membrance of the so Iately fost heslth |
and strength la fresh, and has not lost
its pleasantness, and the mind shrinks
from lingering and suffering, while
release may be afar off. It requires
the supernatural, the divine aasistancs
to subtmit to death then, which is
withbeld when it is luoked upon as
merely & means of escaping sorrow,
s cowardly svasion of the refiner's
fire through which al! souls must pass.
Phemie knows not then of this; she
only reels how doubly wretched 1t is
to be weak and iil as well as unhappy;
and since she cannot die and Iay the
busden down at once, she would rath-
er get well, and in a busy life and ont-
side interests forget, or at least, blunt,
the remembrances of he” owg troub-
les, Bo she follows Arthur Courte-
pay’s counsel, and learns the diffieult
lesson of patlence,

As the Spring days grow longer and
brighter the roses come back to her
pale cheeks, and s great load is [ifted
from the Sguire’s heart; for in the
fear of losing his little pale-faced
daughter, who has seemed Lo be alip-
ping away out of life, with the oold
days and bitter winds, he has found
that ahe jans dear to him =4 a son
could have been, and Phemie is at
Inst forgiven for being = girl.

It is & lovely morning Iste in May
when Dr. Ellis pays his last profes-
sional visit at Roscorls, and Phemie
goes to the gate to see him off ; and
when be bas driven away she turns
and saunters up the garden, though
the sun is shining down upon her
head almost fisrcely, and the grass is
green- beneath hec feet and on all
sides, since Spring was lats that year,
Hawthorn's lilacs and laburcums ara
in blossom, sceating the sofi warm
air. There cornes to her vividly the
remembrance of that Winter day
when she ran across Lthe lawn o the
anow, light of foot and light of heart ;
and the sense of sl that she has lost
since then strikes her with & fresh
pain. She cannot reconcile hersell to
the knowledge tbat the Lonest soul
which looks out of Christopher Ken-
nicole’s brown eyes must have been a
!elbnt. sud his protestationa of love a

a

“It is =0 unlike al' | thought be was
and Unele Tom can t beileve it eith-
er," ste saye half rioud, as she lakes
Colonel Hursley's .ast letter from her
pocket and read- It over again. It is
a0 answe: w uer own lettsr—written
when she had quite given up all hape
of things coming right—teillog nim
of Christopher Kennicote’'s unac-
ecountable conduet; saying pitifully
in one place, *“What does it all
mean ¥’ and ending with the urgert
request that Uncle Tom will not take
any nolice of it If he writes to Mr.
Kennleote ; adding In s postscript,
“He knows where to flad me. [ will
not have him sent to me sgainst his
will.”

Colonel Hursley's indignant

| for

tef o

:'i':til o

pride | $ig

She Is always |

re observant, and he romapstrates |

(1) L] l JB!{.
Ican't always play the invalid : | pect
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[abropt impetuots gesture

| ehunge glances, with the light of an

i Caercombe ; I often saw him while [

you
| Lo newa I nave to tell you? And

should have my letter 7
eries, lifting her face, sfricken by a
sudden Jealots fear of Sibyl Courte-
nsy, as she watches her go to her desi
a
epoken of

aar- |

"ed3 In thsir present friendly inter-
P that wrntd 'ntnﬂy ifeatroy a'l
pe ol bl svar gamin o s hold op-
= g
=04 mistenls

hap k

nime={f
3 simple oulspoxen
acd frivctds ’il"-‘ amj »Lu_-‘: ‘
Wh:“n shie coyossls him
i pledd,
He thinking over i
& thinking over this when |

Phemile says. “That must be Miss ‘
{ Courtenay at the study window, She
|18 very much lika you 0a a emaller '
rscaie ;" and Pbemie compares the two
Ifu:.:-s as 508 w in at the aate,
{ Both bave the same shade of dars
hair, growing low over the :
the ssme gray eyes and well-cut fear
| tures,

Open the study door, Artbur Conr-
Eﬁ:s;:ﬂﬂ. "‘Miss Seaton, my siater
Sibyl.'
_ E_‘uamie feels & smdden instinetive
liking {or the grave awesl-faced wo-
| Wa0 who rises to greet her, which
mAkes her say impulsively, [ am
gh:l Yot have come !

Sibyi is & [1t1id disconcerted by this

liging
not despalr
(o get mar

-

Sy the Rsotor bides his |
with |

i besen mueh
liking between the Kennicotes and
Pbemle Seaton. Almost involuntari-
iy Edith looks upon her as an Inter-
Inper, which Slbyl, sweetly unseifish
As ever, carnol do; apd the friend-
ship between them has oot [ssssned
though It s many years sines they
first met. Phemie looke very rmue

- oider, and her facs js very grave and

sad just now: bhut it fs at the reeall-
Ieg of some v=1 ¢t + 1l gome sorrow, o
preasnt o+ vr eyen (i »ith
tears.

*Beven senry sgon—poer Chris'?
abip tays c07Y ;| apd us the tears fall
she tries to-hid~ them from Arthor
Courtecan’soipl L

“Phemiv, “i§s reproachfully.
“Tam o lo you think I
grodee iend. my wife's
lovipy .27 Itls all that
we onn vive the dead, my dear.”

Th=s (ney go away togetner, leav-
ing 8ibyl to follow them, bat she re-
masins thers with

I bad known you slways ; and 1—0,

{ Bizliah cagdor, but le charmed by the
|3paaker heverthel-a ; and shs an-
swers smiling.

“Thank you: that is mors thas
Aribur said when I came -last even~
ALy greeting was, ‘T did not ex-

my love, my iove, I shall never for-
get you till I die ""—Tinsley's Maga-

sne.
=y

.8 &C R R

yop for s fortuight® He was
ulta slery, [ believe.™
.-\l.'thur Iangzha at Ler.
A Would have forgiven yoa If you
had brought the Kenul\:-)t:- with y,nu: |
he says ; “Ishonld ilke t3 ses them |
very mich. [ maost try and ron up|
to Uocombe while thay are there :
you wers forluonale in having them
23 raveling companions al]l tra WAy
from Hmigely,'

Poemie furus to bim  with sa
_ “Ina Kennleotes " ahe cries.
Mr. Christopher Kensteote
Caercombe again

An sager expectant look comes *in-
o her fuce, sod hep eves grow bright
with a suddeniy renewed bope. Is it
possible that =i last she is to hear
some lidings of Lim ?

I-h
Rone o

s

Time Candtaking effeet Mareh ¢, 1877,

T MAIN LINE—GOING WOUTH,
STATIONS,

nsky—Lanve ..

Will he come | &

on from Caercombe to Roscorla even
aow at the sleventh hoar ?
Arthur Courtenay and his sister ex-

unforeseso reveistion in them :; but
for & minute or two nelther of them
anawers ber ; then Arthar Is the first
Lo speak,

“He—ue bas pot gone with them,"
be says ;. “when Jdul you see him
faet ™

“Just b=lore Christmas we mst st

wad thera with Unecle Tom ; but as
ot saw some of his people yestardsy
you ought to Know the lstest news of

MAIN LINE—GOING NORTH.
Mall, Pass'r,, Ihm;
@ | N Pasle
; Tribae

NTATIONS.

Lbaw

him," Poewmie says, with a lame si- | Watson

E;.»mpt at Inditlerence, to Sibyl.

Bat
iby1's eyes mest Lers with & grave
eompassion o them, that sends a
ohill to Paemis's heart, wihich bas

Just been beating so fust with pe- |H0A.

awakeusd bopas,
cries, in a frightaned voloe, betraying
her nuxiely, said laying a trembiing
baod on Arthur Courtenag’s arm ;
el me P’

“Lean't,” he suswers her; “Sibyl
iaus! ;" aud thes goes hastily out of
the room, leaving those two alons
standing facing one another.

When the door has ciosed upon
him, Sivyl says diffidently, “Forgive
my asking you such s question, Miss
Seston, bul am 1 fighs o thiokiag
that you snd Mr. Kennicots were en-
gaged T It s=ems aa impertinencs
wiille I am suct a siranger o you,”
she adda apologetically, sseing that

“What is it 2’ she | 1o

cflmbqal W

& Cin. Lize.
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Phemie blashes almost painfaily.
“But leee it 1s trus. Can bear

Sibyl's face growa very pitifal. “He
s dead.” =

All the eolor fadeas from Phnemie’s
faee, and ber white lipa jost whiaper,
“How long .

Hibyl Courtenay nas not tortuged
the girl by delay and breaking It to
ber gently by degrees, and agsin she
answera her in little short sentences
that tell her all she wants to know,
without an unnecessary word ; but iz
I= from no lack of pity or sorrow for
the pain she !s compelled to {nfllet.
“Nearly six months,” she “He
was throwa from his horse the day
after he left Caercombe : be had not
been 4t home twenty-four hotire,

“Thank God ' Phemis says, rever-
ently fallingou her knees beside the
sofs and hidiog her face in the cush-
lons, overwheimed by & strange sense
of mlogled thankfuloess and bitter
sell-reproach. Ali doubt mns to his
bhouor or his love for ber is at an end ;
there is now go shame, no wroang ln
Inving him ; and yet she has blamed
by, thought ill of him ail these
months. Can the dead forgive the
living their wrong dolog snd mise
judgments 7 Fhemis canno® tall, and
is egt to the heart,

Siby! looks dowa upso her jo sor-
rowlul amszement,

“Da you understand '
doubtfally.

“Yes,” sags Phemis; Yyes. That
was why [ never got my letter: he
had po time to write to me,"”

“But be did,” Sibylsays; “at Jesat
I have a letter which I think most be
for you."

*What was Chris to you that you
Phemie |

alie aaks

ud search for the letler ahe has

“We were very oid friends, but I
pave no right to t, I know,” says
Bibyl, with a tremor in her volos;
“anly when his sister and | were look-
ing over his papers we found an un-
finished letter, with no name men-
tioned iu it by which we could flod
out for whom it was Intended, and
forward it, so Edith gave it to me.”

So speaking, Sibgl Courtenay only
tells half & truth, for Edith Kennicote
bad given her the letter, saying :

“1 belleva he loved you, Sibyl; I
cau't help thinking that If he had
lived you would have basn my sister,
in spite of lhis. Who koows bow
this woman to whom be writss has
entsogled him ? [t must have been
& mere passiog fanoy, sothing more,
or we should sbould surely haye
known ber nsme, somethiog about
her; he was only away three weeks
altogether, and Chris never had s
secrel from me in his life before,”

“It may bs wo partly, but be never
loved me as he loved her. Yeu Edith,
I should like this letter for a kespsake,
if no one claims it ; will yon give It
to me afler a time ' Bibyl tad said.

“If you like. Take it pow, it Is
three montiis old ; so [ dor't think it
can bave been writtsn (o sny one
who loved him very much, or abe
woulid have mnade joquiries after she
saw ‘i’ lao the Times, O Sibyl, why
wasn'L this for yoa instemd of soms
utter stranger '’ Edith Kennicote had
answered regratfully.

mibyl Courtenmy says nothing of all |

prise soothes her wounded pride ; jtis Luls; she iz too tender-hesrted, too|

{n slight comfort to know that some | R8GU= Lo grieve lbis girl by telliog|
ons else has been decsived bLesides | ber that once, never mind how lo

K |

herself, aithough the deceplion re-|8ge, Christopher Keonicote had come |

mains io all its natefulness,

| 20 pear to loving that she had thoaght

It is this letter from her unele that | even sa Edith did. Lot Phemis Sea-

has done her as much
E
moral bracing she needed

good us Dr.

iis’ tonics, for it has given her the OWD, eVen as his heart had been
Even | those st days of hls life,

|ton hold her memory wholly her |
17

Sioy! ie |

aow, as she reads it for parhaps the | too loyal in ber love to speak oae|

sympathy comforts ber.
putting it back Into Itz eavelope,
when the sight of
at the gata givea a turn

thoughta, bringing them back to the | may not see :
| workadsy world. Halfa dozen peo- | nod gusss how hard it s for her ta|

|twtntitlh time, its tone of lindiyi‘ﬂ’
Bhe is jusg| U

rd that might seem (o cast s alur |
Em the dead ; a0 in silence abe gives |

his letter into Phemie's oulstretebed

Arthur Courtepay | bands, and goiog to the window
tn her|stands there looking out, that Phemie

her eyes are fall of Lears,

ple and tnings that she wants to ask | part with the only sersp of his haod-
him sbout come to her mind, and she | Wrling Waich she possesses.

goes to meet bim wish alacrity ;

sister Sibyl has come.””

{5

that Sibyi

Lot !
it Is evidently on no parish aflsirs that |
be bas come to 2ee heér. As soon as "My dearest.”
they are within speaking distancs of | sld= of the sheet sndd & few lines into
a frightened the 'Squire | each other he says, [ was passing, 80| the pext, and there [t ends—the
alling back s dead | I thought [ would let you Enow my | g}y

“Oh, I am so glad !'" cries Phemie, 5
sympathy. She Enows thal now the unflnished page will re-
nis favorite sister, and | main sofinished thromgn ail Lime

Paemie opens the lotler eagerly ; it |
dated December 23d, and lne, |
It is writtean on oge

rest
aak ; snd Wheu she has read s |
far ahie breaks iuta bitter erying. as
the knowledge foree= liself upon ber

she leaves her room sgrin—where she | that her coming must be & great pless- | Whiie realing bis letter it nad beso

has been kept prisoner for nesrly s

ur= to him ; and Phemlie, who

posses- | diflcult, almost imapossible, to believe

month-she s but the ghost of her for- ' ses that happy koack of identifying|that be had not tesn given back to
berseif with her friends’ Interests, i3 her; but now she realizes thst sbe |

mer self, she looka so pale snd thin,
land it is with evident difficuity and

pleased
| distaste that shesgain takea op her old | you,”” shs says, starting off in the di-
The | rection of the rectory, which lay only
nl‘
the | want to make her scquaintance at

or occupsations,
cause of the change which has come

over her puzzles Jeuifer and

toa,

s atone’s throw [rom rls ;

‘Squire and the doctor too, though be|once.  The novelly of & lady st the

| Leston, whica has left bad effecta,
Phemie leta him say s0 withont
contradiction, and obsdiently taxes
the tonies which be promises wili
spon set her right again, though her
faith in them (s emall ; for she knows
that Is It heart-sickness she is suffer-
! lng from, that one line, one word of
a missing letter would cuore. But it
does not come, and after a while she

givea up all hope of ever hearing from |
Kennicots |
Day after day she fighta a)

or seeing Christopher
agaio,
rats battle against the love that
| came 80 easily, all unawares, and that
stood ap deflantly, refusing to
t out. She is bitterly bomeilinted

| bad.™

talks very wisely of a ghill taken that | rectory Is delightful ; our last Reetor
afternoon when she drove homs from | was a bachelor, and you are just as

“Stall I marry to oblige you '’ be

asks laaghing.
“*Do," says Phemie ;
she must be very nice.”

“only mind,

[ promize you sbe shall be,” he

saya : “bot for the'presést you mist
put up with Sibyl."’ :
He speaks jestingly, sad Pasmis
does not for & moment suspect thal
the one desire of Arthur Courteasy's
heart is Lo s=a her at the reclory as
bls wife ; that his earnest hope is that
one dsy hel may ftell ber,

pot in wvain, bow well he loves her.

As yet be knows It woald be wasts of

words, besides csusing an Inseparable |

“Take me back with | snd Christopher Kennicots wiil never |

stand face t)» face agsin ; this ane
whom she has joved 80 dearly has
vanistied from her eyes Ioto Lhe thick |
darkasss of the shadow of Jesth. |
Sityl hears ner crying, and ber|
heart nohes for ber and herself, She |
turns away ‘rom the window, and
kneeling beside the girl whom Chris- |
topher Kenpleote has esiled “dear-
est,” comforts ber, saying : *‘He and |
I were old friends ; Le and Aﬂbnf;
were 33 David aod Jonathan ; but, O
my dear, he loved you I
It is Christrosa time again ; ioside |
the church at Hedgely they are dec- |
orating for the Christmas-day’s Ser- |
vice, Oat-side in the graveyard thers
are three penple standing before = |
larze white cross, They are Sibyl, |
Artbar Courtensay, aud Phemie ; the |
two latter a¥s only in Hedgely for an
bour or two on tbeir way down to|
is. They bave broken Lheir
Jjourney here for the ¢xpross purmlaal
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General Debility.

Debiillty s 2 tarm usel to danole deSclency of
blood. The sutrilivs constituents of 1% blood
are in lesa than thelr while
the satory part la in s Ity in of fre-
quent crvarmvees, It s fdent 1c s of
Jlm Thie lowar [Lmbe are apt to e swol
Tha patien: is feabie, aml rannot bear mash
sxertion. The clirenisthon bs ievogular, bat sl
oot ginars wenk, Palgitation of the henrt be
& very monmmon symptom.  Violent emotion
cftem Lirwm e e beurt o the st tamaliooas
action. The vital functices are lu
furmel Thae muscwiss strengtlh hﬁﬂm
tatigiom Tollows toslerate of slight exercise.
The breathing, though quiet whes a3t Toir
eome=s hurried ol sven palafully
=z amerthus, as in = ;

e, The necrmm

onbered. Vertlge,

fainimess are Yeory o

sitiale nmn‘rbfw ;m tl:‘;h-e h&l»huim.‘mb—!:
or wiher parte of the baly, e ol H
2 --n.n‘.-:“:p-n ihe disssss.  The seeretions
arm s imees ol miakieil ln temales the
nwitites are Almwwmt alwnys elther saspended or
werv partialiy performed, The tils = eaat) Soud
crutivemess, w2t anbealthy evacnatbos j P
thie Boasls aml drepeptic state of the stumact,
AT @ 3 reme | § Cumaman 8§t plasie

MARVELLOUS EFFECT.
. K. Srevieos:

Hj-—.r sir—| hiate gned VEGuTiss, snd feel It
& duby o aeinewisdge ‘he grest benafil i3 has
den® e, I e ing of the vesy 2 | wan
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